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marrying than travelling at his years. I hear he is turned of forty.
Lady. O he's in less danger of being spoiled by his travels - I am against my nephew's marrying too young. It will be time enough when he comes back, and has acquired discretion to choose for himself.
Mrs Mar, Methinks Mrs Millamant and he would make a very fit match. He may travel afterwards. 'Tis a thing very usual with young gentlemen.
Lady. I promise you I have thought on't - and since 'tis your judgement, I'll think on't again. I assure you I will; I value your judgement extremely. On my word I'll propose it.
ACT III, SCENE 9 [To them] FOIBLE
Lady. Come, come Foible - I had forgot my nephew will be here before dinner - I must make haste.
Foib. Mr Witwoud and Mr Petulant are come to dine with your ladyship.
Lady. O dear, I can't appear till I am dressed. Dear Marwood, shall I be free with you again, and beg you to entertain 'em. I'll make all imaginable haste. Dear friend excuse me.
ACT III, SCENE 10 MRS MARWOOD, MRS MILLAMANT, MINCING
Milla* Sure never anything was so unbred as that odious man. - Marwood, your servant.
Mrs Mar. You have a colour, what's the matter?
Milla. That horrid fellow Petulant has provoked me into a flame - I have broke my fan - Mincing, lend me yours. - Is not all the powder out of my hair?